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Tied to the saddlebow was a magntun of champagne,
and they must drink this on the way, the one reaching
the end of the journey first being considered the real
male of the crowd. This was not so bad, but they did
not hesitate to run down peasants and kill them with-
out compunction. Their foolhardiness and utter in-
difference to the lives of the country people was an
ingrained part of their natures, and no one seemed
to think anything about it. It was considered a huge
joke if one of the cavalry officers was found later thrown
from his horse into the bushes and dead drunk.

Employed by my friend as a tutor for his children
was an unfrocked French curate, and he was always
arguing that the German women were plain. I was
asked as an artist to judge. At four o'clock in the
afternoon, we went out to the promenade and watched
the beauties of the city pass by. From that motley
crowd I was able to pick out only eight who were at
aH pretty. Of these, they told me that two were Ameri-
can, two English, one Swedish, and two Viennese,
while only one of the whole galaxy was from Stuttgart.st, this music would come down
